THE YOUNG MELBOURNE
pected to stand up for themselves and take and give
hard knocks. At Eton the little dukes and earls cuffed
and bullied each other like street urchins. As rnature
persons in their country homes, or in die pillared
rooms of Brooks's Club, their intercourse continued
more politely, yet with equal familiarity. While their
House of Commons life passed in a robust atmosphere
of combat and crisis and defeat. The Whigs despised
the royal family; and there was certainly none of the
hush and punctilio of court existence about them.
Within the narrow limits of their world they were
equalitarians.
Their life, in fact, was essentially a normal life, com-
pounded of the same elements as those of general
humanity, astir with the same clamour and clash and
aspiration and competition as filled die streets round
their august dwellings. Only, it was normal life played
out on a colossal stage and with magnificent scenery
and costumes. Their houses were homes, but homes
with sixty bedrooms, set in grounds five miles round;
they fought to keep their jobs, but the jobs were
embassies and prime ministerships; their sons went to
the same universities as humbler students, but were
distinguished from them there by a nobleman's gold-
tasselled mortar-board. When die Duke of Devon-
shire took up botany, he sent out a special expedition
to the East Indies to search for rare plants; Lord
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